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CAPTAIN. [Wakes up, rises, and looks around] So, they have
left me, the rascals! [Catches sight of the old woman and is
frightened by her] Who is it? What do you want?

OLD WOMAN. I just wanted to close the door, sir.

CAPTAIN. Why should you ?   Why should you ?

OLD WOMAN. Because it blew open just as I passed by.

CAPTAIN. Wanted to steal, did you ?

OLD WOMAN. Not much here to take away, Christine said,

CAPTAIN. Christine?

OLD WOMAN. Good night, sir, and sleep well!

[Closes the door and disappears.
ALICE comes in from the left with pillows and a blanket.

CAPTAIN. Who was that at the door ?   Anybody ?

ALICE. Why, it was old Mary from the poorhouse who just
went by.

CAPTAIN. Are you sure ?

ALICE. Are you afraid ?

CAPTAIN. I, afraid?   Oh, no!

ALICE. As you don't want to go to bed, you can lie here.

CAPTAIN. [Goes over to the couch and lies down] 111 lie here.
[Tries to take ALICE'S hand, but she pulls it away.
CURT comes in with the water bottle.

CAPTAIN. Curt, don't go away from me!

CURT. I am going to stay up with you all night. Alice is
going to bed.

CAPTAIN. Good night then, Alice.

ALICE. [To CURT] Good night, Curt.

CURT. Good night.

[ALICE goes out.

CURT. [Takes a chair and sits down beside the couch] Don't
you want to take off your boots ?

CAPTAIN. No, a warrior should always be armed.

CURT. Are you expecting a battle then ?